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or recounting any Biblical incidents quite evidently surprised
and cheered him. In spite of his earlier protest that he never
smoked, he began to consume innumerable cigarettes. His
face discarded its morose expression. A subtle change came
over hihi. He smiled from time to time, and a merry twinkle
sparkled in his dark eyes. Once or twice he sang—and the
tunes were not hymns. His anecdotes lost the delicate aroma
of the Mission School and took a more Oriental turn and by the
time we were speeding over the arid hills of Judaea his outlook on
life had completely changed. The stories of his experiences
with the tourists he had driven in his car increased in interest and
in humour and by the time our night's resting-place was reached,
I quite realized that he had very good reasons indeed to fear
God, and equally good ones to avoid confession.
It was too hot to remain indoors and after dinner we sat till
night was far advanced on the slope of a hill. In the darkness
his anecdotes were almost as many, and as sparkling as the stars
above us, and certainly more vivid But every now and again
he would revert to his fear of God and would find some palliation
for his past in asserting that he had a good Christian spirit but
that, alas, the flesh was weak. He confessed that he had eaten
of the ripe fruit that had dangled before his eyes, but if God
didn't wish him to pluck it " He wouldn't have let it dangle—
would He, Sir ? "
All the next day we travelled together and when at nightfall,
the journey accomplished, we parted, I had come to the
conclusion that the ripe fruit he had plucked was sufficient to
decorate a century of Harvest Festivals with every diversity of
horticultural produce. His last statement, as he said good-bye,
was again that he feared God and it was only as an after-
thought that he added that he also had a holy terror of the
Palestine Police, When I gave him the certificate he asked for,
I wrote, "I can imagine no more pleasant, more interesting or
more instructive a companion for a journey in the Holy Land/'
and he had well earned it.

